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began to march on and arrived at the office
at about 3-30 p. M. There we were put into
a small dark and ill-ventilated room in
which there was nothing to seat on. So nasty
this room was. Perhaps the immigration
authorities considered the 3rd class passengers
as menials and so they did not make any
proper arrangement for their accommodation*
However, at about five we were taken out
and asked to march on with the police to
the ferry station where we boarded a launch
and landed at another station whence we
marched to the detention house. There
again we were asked to stand in a row. At
this I refused to stand and sit according
to their whims. So I was separated from
other passengers and was confined in a
small room. It was a two storied building
which contained a number of small rooms
and big halls. There was practically no
arrangement for beds in this detention house.
At about nine the authorities offered me
meal. I refused to take it, because the meal
consisted of only cold rice, a piece of dry
fish and one banana and for such a dish I
was asked to pay forty centavos (about ten,
annas). For the night they provided me